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table. They were resumed at dinner, and during the interval
between dinner and supper, which took place at eleven o'clock in
the evening; and again afterwards, often beyond midnight.
Benjamin Constant and Madame de Stael above all took the lead.
We, younger people, had scarcely ever seen Benjamin Constant
otherwise than bored, departing from his too-inveterate raillery
with enthusiasm which was a little forced, a conversationalist
who was always prodigiously lively, but whose spirit, in turn,
had inherited all the other most powerful faculties and passions.
ItwasatCoppetthat he displayed with fire and naturalness what
Madame de Stael without equivocation proclaimed the most
eminent living intelligence. He was certainly the greatest of the
distinguished men. His mind and Madame de StaePs at any
rate always were in harmony; therefore they were sure of under-
standing one another. Nothing, according to witnesses, was so
dazzling and remarkable as their conversation when they engaged
in this chosen circle, these two holding the magic racque-'-s of
the discussion, and sending back to each other, for hours rt a
time, without ever missing, the ball of a thousand related thoughts.
But one need not believe that people were at all sentimental or
solemn there; often they were just gay; Corinne had some
frivolous days, when she resembled the Signora FantasticL They
often played at Coppet tragedies, dramas, or the Chivalry-pieces
of Voltaire, Zcfirey Tancrede, so much preferred by Madame de
Stael, or pieces composed for the purpose by her or by her
friends. These last were sometimes printed at Paris, in order
that the parts might then more easily be learned. The interest
which was taken in these dispatches to Paris was lively; and if
in the meantime important corrections were thought of, a mes-
senger was quickly sent off, and, in certain circumstances, a
second one to catch up or alter the correction which was already
on its way. European poetry was present at Coppet in the person
of several famous representatives.1
The salon, properly speaking, never came into existence in
Germany. The characteristic social medium of wit and intellect
was the table d'hote in a tavern or coffee-house or, more gener-
ally, in the house of some good woman of the bourgeoisie who
kept the table. Such tables d'Mte existed in every university
1 Sainte-Beuve, Portraits de Femmes (1845), pp. 145-147.

